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The age of MIRACLES is passed; and yet the numerous 
- letters which continually come to hand from those who 
have been martyrs to 


INDIGESTION & LIVER COMPLAINT, 


WIND ON THE STOMACH, BILIOUSNESS, ёс., telling 
of the wonderful cures effected in apparently hopeless cases 
by that world-renowned remedy - Ч 


PAGE WOODCOCK'S WIND PILLS 


savour very largely of the miraculous. 120,000 boxes sold Ї 
annually. Invaluable for all Stomach Disorders. TRY. THEM. 
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АП sufferers from INDIGESTION, LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
WIND ON THE STOMACH, COSTIVENESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, HEARTBURN, NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
PALPITATION OF THE HEART, BILIOUSNESS, «с., 
Should avail themselves of this most excellent medicine. 


PAGE WOODCOCK'S WIND PILLS, being 
purely Vegetable, Tasteless, and Mild and Tonic 
in their action, may be taken with perfect safety by the most 
delicate of either gex. 

Of all Medicine Vendors at 4s. izd., 2s. 9d., and 4s, 6d., 


or Post Free for P.O. or ыо iron PAGE WOODCOCK, 
_ LINCOLN. 
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Absolutely Pure.” 


The. Analyst. | 


ко CH EMICALS USED. 


As in many о] the so-called Pure Foreign Cocos. - 


PATRONISED 
BY THE E 


NOBILITY. 4 GENTRY. 


matiem, Gout; Dyspepsia, Lumbago, Sciatica, 
Neuralgia, “Melancholia, Hysteria,’ Varicocele; 
Hydrocele; Debility, Sleeplessness; and: 
Ladies' Ailments. 
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ELECTROPATHIC 


( WORN AS AN UNDER: GARMENT. 
“Фолтавтар OFFICERS IN CONSTANT ATTENDANCE 


The Medical Battery Co., ‘Ltd. 


(Mr. 0. B. HARNESS, President.) 


52, OXFORD- STREET, LONDON; УУ. 
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FENNINGS EVERY MOTHER'S Book sent post tree. on. аррсайдп by letter | or. poste 
Direct to А. Fennings, West Cowes, I.W. 


nic. quem пш, iu m NOT LET YOUR CHILD DE! 


5 
ЕЕ N NING 5 Fzxxiwos Children’s Powders Prevent Convulsion: t 


| 2 = ARE COOLING Ар HOO THING 
SLUNG HEALERS: "фиш fee 
“PHE BEST REMEDY TO CURE ALL HILDREN S owp RS D 

Е Coughs, Cog Asthmas, бое | 


Sold in Boxes at 1s. D» and 2s. 94, with сома хоо not contain Calomel, Opium, Morphia, nor anything 
5 Sent post free for 15 stamps. Direct to А, FENNINGS, |Ш injurious to а, tender babe.) T 
West Cowes, I.W. Lc Sold.in Stamped Boxes ‘at 1s. 14d. and: 25. 9d. “(great 22 
The largest size. Boxes, 28. 92. (35 stamps post free) saving) with full directions. Sent post free: for 18 stamps, 2 Е 
5 contains three times the uantity of the smaller boxes. < Diréct to А, ‘Fenninas, West Cowes, I.W. = zu o 
Read Fenninos' EVERYBODY'S РОСТОВ. Sent (f) Read Fenvivo's EVERY MOTHER S BOOK, which’ f 


Е post free for 13 stamps, Direct to А. Екммимез, West contains valuable hints om Feeding, Teething, "Weaning, 
Cowes, I.W., - Sleeping; etc. . Ask your. “Chemist for a Free Сору» 2 Е 
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DO NOT UNTIMELY ЇЕ” 
SORE THROATS CURED WITH ONE DOSE. 


FENNINGS’ FEVER CURER- | 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS cüred with One Dose. 

TYPHUS or LOW FEVER cured with Two Doses. 

DYPHTHERIA cured with Three Doses. 

SCARLET. FEVER cured with Four Doses. 

CHOLERA cured with Five Doses: 

INFLUENZA cured with Six Dozes. «+ 

Sold in- Bottles at 15. 14d. each, with full directions, by all Chemists, < 

Read Frennines’ EVERYBODY’S DOCTOR. Sent post free for 18: өм ие 
Direct to A. FENNINGS, West. Cowes, 1.W.. 7 20 
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LOZENGES 


THERE IS NO BETTER REMEDY IN THE 
WHOLE WORLD FOR ALL COUCH AND 
THROAT TROUBLES THAN KEATING’S 
LOZENGES. ONE GIVES RELIEF. THEY 
WILL CURE, AND THEY WILL NOT INJURE - 
YOUR HEALTH. THEY CONTAIN ONLY : Ai 


Sore Throats 
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THE PUREST DRUCS. : : Lids TEET BED (name given privately] says: " WOODWARD'S ОТЕ 
8014. h WATER”. isa ГІНЕ ical preparation of НҮХ val. спорите гу, Blorea, 
ryw : ti e recommen 1 
ете ете їп 1/ 1: Tins. X position, I- can with -confidenc mera nend 7 Бой БУХ 


2 stam; 
ү. WOODWARD, ‘Chaucer Street, NOTTINGHAM 


WHELPTON’S PILLS: Should always: be kept at fiend: 


WHELPTON’S PILLS Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success. | 
WHELPTON’S PILLS The Best General Family Medicine. 
WEHEXPIONS PILLS Cure Headache at once. x 
WHELPTONS PILLS Set your Liver in order. | 
WHELPTON'S PILLS “Will keep good іп all Climates. 2 
WHELPTON’S STOMACH PILLS  . The Best Dinner Pill 
WHELPTON’S OINTMENT о Cures Eczema. 215 
WHELPTON’S OINTMENT. Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. es 
Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS and see that you get them. — 


Sold by all ные, 734.. 18. 134, and 2s. 94. per box, or of the pa Qu : дэс 
О. WHELPTON & SON, 3, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, Е.С. 
Free by post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 38 stamps, шэг OA 
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A PLUCKY BROTHER. 


“The boy aimed blow after blow." 


‚ LOW WATER. - 5 


ром WATER. 


FISHER-BOYS вее, one, two, breed Hear their 
merry shout | 
Gladly would they sail away, Ч Ше 8457 is. 


out. 


Bench: and ш lies the boat, landed 
high and dry, 

They can't shove her gu afloat, even if they 
ty: 


6 A LONELY BOY. 


А BoneLY Box. 


=.‘ REMEMBER, you are a young gentle- 
‚ шап, Master Alan! You must not 
5 play with dirty children. Only look 
at your nice tunic! Iam ashamed 

“== of you!" And Nurse drew Alan 
nit “the gates of his father’s park, with a 
slight shake. қ 

* But it is во dull, Nurse,” said Alan, look- 
ing back longingly at the merry group of 
village children with whom he had been play- 
ing in the road, just outside the gates. “It is 
so dull. I am so tired of being alone. I 
do want somebody to play with." 

“You are a naughty, ungrateful, discon- 
tented child," said Nurse reproachfully. “I 
am sure you have all and everything that 
heart can wish." And, taking Alan back to 
the house, she gave him a thorough wash, 
put him on a clean suit, and made him what 
she called “fit to be seen” again. It was a 
long time since Nurse had been a little girl, 
and she seemed to forget how dull it is to 
have no one to share your toys with you, and 


A LONELY BOY. 


8, А LONELY BOY. 


to have nothing to do when your short lessons 

are over but to keep yourself tidy. Alan’s 
mamma felt for him, and played with him 
‚ herself as much as she could. But mamma 
was not strong, and the plays in which she 
could join were very quiet ones, hardly the 
kind for which Alan wished. There was one 
quiet play of which Alan seldom tired. Sitting 
in the park with his wooden horse for com- | 
pany, he would amuse himself for hours, 
drawing pictures of cows, sheep, and every- 

thing he saw. | 

“What are you drawing now, Master Alan?” - 
Nurse asked him one day. Alan had been in 
the park a long time. Nurse had sent him 
out early. 

“Fairies,” said Alan, holding up his sketch- 
book. “Look, Nurse! These are fairies curl- 
ing and brushing the wool of the little lambs, | 
to make it white and soft.” 

Nurse stooped and kissed him. She doesnt 
often do that. 

“Come with me,” she said, “I will show 
you something prettier than any little lamb, 
or fairy, of the lot! And she is yout very own, 
too—bless her.” | 
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А tiny bundle of soft muslin and lace. А 
tiny pinky baby in it. 

Alan's very own little sister. Nurse laid the | 
bundle carefully in his arms, and let him hold. 
it all himself. 5 

“Оһ, Nurse!" cried Alan, “isn't she lovely! 
I shall always have somebody to play with 
now!" | 

And, if you were to see the loving way in 
which Alan' s little sister follows him, as far as 
she can, here, there and everywhere, now that 
she has crown from a tiny baby into a tiny 
trot, you would not call Alan a lonely little 
boy any longer. 


A фэн —— — 


JHE ‘KINGFISHER. 


Tug kingfisher 18 an 
English bird. Не is 
covered with vivid, flash- 
ing blue, and green, and 
orange, and white. Ш’ 
©, splendour, he far excels 

И +. all other English birds. 

= 5 He chooses to live 

зоны ны, ‚ hear a stream because 


10 THE KINGFISHER. 


fishes, оп which 
he lives, and 
insects, after 
which he loves 
to glance about, 
are found there. 
He likes bushes 
all along Ше == 
banks; for when сг 
' he fishes he has to sit on some twig overhang- 
ing the stream till a fish appears below. 

His nest is made in a hole on the stream- 
bank. Sometimes he digs the hole for 
himself, but more frequently he takes one 
which has been made by a water-rat. 


He lives in a hole that is quite to his mind, 

With the green mossy hazel roots firmly 

| entwined ; 

Where the dark alder bough waves grace- 
fully o'er, | 

And the sword-flag and arrow-head grow at 

„в door. 


Then the brown water rat from his burrow 
looks out, 
To see what his neighbour kingfisher's about; 


TIM. a 


And the green dragon-fly; flitting slowly away, 
Just pauses one moment to bid him соод-дау. 


IM. | 


the basket," said Cousin James 
- to little Tim. James was a 
. thoughtless young man. Не 
x had brought Tim in his cart 
from the quiet village at one end of Cliffe Bay 
to the big town аф the other. He meant to give 
Tim a treat,and never thought that the little 
boy might be afraid to be left by himself in a 
crowded market. Tim was afraid, though he 
tried to be brave. At last he began to cry. 


быс СЩ 
“ааш 03- 


“Came with James Styles? Did you?” said. 


a kind woman who saw his tears. “He must 
have forgot all about you. He drove away 
along home more than half-an-hour ago. Don’t 
you cry по more! Heres а nice bun to put in 
your basket, and my man will soon row you 
home across the bay.” 

How nice it was in the boat. Tim felt quite 
Барру. | 

“See what a nice bun Гуе brought you, 
mother, he cried, when he ran home, “I’ve 
been to market! Don't you think I am a man |” 


t 


“Vou wait here and take care of 


“HOW NICE IT WAS IN THE BOAT." 
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Jur WHALE. 
Ix the picture is а whale which is out of Ше 
sea. Those figures by the side of the whale 
are men on the dry shore. You may imagine, 
therefore, the size of Ше whale by comparing it 
with them. It is about sixty or seventy feet in 
length. ме 


The whale lives in the cold and dangerous | 


seas near the Pole. It is of great value. Men 
go to these cold and dangerous seas to capture 
it. А whale-fisher must be a brave, daring, and - 
thoughtful man. Through want of courage 
and sound judgment, many whale-fishers have | 
lost their lives. | 


The whale has lungs and requires air, as you 


шоо THE WHALE. 


and I do. He can remain under water a long 
time, but must come now and then to the 
surface to breathe and inflate his lungs afresh. 
Then, as Job says. “out of his nostrils goeth | 
smoke as out of a seething pot or caldron," for 
he shoots up great fountains of water. Ё 

It is when he 18 up at the surface for breath- 
ing that fishers catch the whale. "The boat 
waits till his great round back comes up above 
the water. Then they row the boat to him, 
and plunge into his side а harpoon. Те 
harpooner can throw this instrument with great 
force, and seldom misses his mark. | 
- The harpoon is arrow-shaped. It is made 
of iron. At one end is the sharp point, and at 
the other is a ring to which is fastened one end 
of а rope, the other being fastened to the boat. 

Once there was a whale which had been 
harpooned, and was therefore fixed by a rope 
to the fishermen’s boat. With -the rope 
fastened to it, it dashed off towards a part of the 
sea that was covered over with very thick ice, 
plunged under the ice, and dragged after it the 
boat and all the poor men in it. The boat. 
and men were never seen again. Such 18 
the strength of the whale. 


ОШЕТ РГАҮ. 15. 


Quiet PLAY. 


4" MorHER,"asked Eva, “may 
my dolls have a tea-party ?” 

“Yes,” said mother, know- . 
ing. very well that this. 
meant Eva would like some 
real tea to pour into her tiny. 
tea-set. Mother gave her the 
tea, and a nice little cake. 
ETAT Grannie was not well, and 
mother bade Eva play very quietly so as not 
to disturb her. “Т am going out, Eva, to get 
some medicine for dear Grannie," she said, “1 
trust you to be a good girl and make no noise 
while I am gone Nurse must stay with 
Grannie,so you will be quite by yourself." 

“We won't make a bit of noise," зала Eva to 
‘her dolls, when she was left alone in the 
nursery. “ГП роб оп your bonnet, Dora, and. 
your hat, Mary. You must play you are 
visitors come to tea with me. You need not 
wear yours, Lucy. You shall be my little girl 
at home. Oh, we will go into the drawing- 
room, and ГП be тестер! Then it will be just 
like a real par ty.” 

«Where is Eva?” asked mother, when she 
came home. But no one had seen her. “Ihave 
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THE PARROT AND THE CROWS. ii 


not heard а sound, ma’am,” said Nurse, “Miss 
Eva has been as quiet as a mouse.” 

Mother found Eva at last, in front of the 
drawing-room fire, with Dora in her chair, and 
Mary and Lucy leaning against the fender. 

"Im you, mother!” cried Eva. “And I 
haven't 'sturbed Grannie a bit!" Perhaps this 
was why Eva was taken back to the nursery 
with a Kiss, for though she had made no noise, 
she certainly had made a mess with her 

drawing-room party. ie 


JHE PARROT AND THE (Rows. 
A PARROT, red and blue and green, 
Was at a farm-house often seen ; 
He fiew about from tree to tree, 
As blithe and happy as could be. 

One day the crows pulled up the wheat, | 
And Poll, too, helped to pull and eat; 
He chattered to the farmer’s foes, | 
And did more damage than the crows. - 

The farmer brought his gun and shot— 
Alas for Poll’s unhappy lot! 

No more on high the parrot rose, 
But wounded lay among the crows. 
“ Bad Company,” the farmer said 


i3 WORK FIRST. 

As Poll was carried off to реа; 

“Had you not with the crows been found; 

You still had been all safe and sound.” 
The farmer's children went to see 

Flow Poll had happened hurt to be; 

“Bad Company,” the parrot said, 

And sadly shook his wounded head. 
Poll soon grew well and hopped about; 

But often ica the children shout, 

Ее’! perch upon the nearest tree, 

And sadly say, “Bad Company.” 


фе 


Work FIRST 
You mustn't interrupt me, Puss! 
You don't know what I'm at; 
Of course you cannot uu | 
You darling little DD 
cat | 
“ГП play with you 
_ "when work is done, 
Dear Kit, keep still 
till then; 
Just purr and watch, 
and patient sit, 
Don't pounce upon 
my pen.” 
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FORFEITS. 


| » WHAT shall we play now?” 
| 


‚ played. at Blind Man's Вай, 
| Ring a ring of Roses, Oranges 
т and Lemons, Kiss 11 Ше Ring, 
PEN а апа Here we go round. Ше 
: s° Mulberry-Bush. 

“Clara must choose, ” ва 


Kitty, ' 206 it is her birthday. What 


shall it be, Clara ?" 


*'Worfeits" said Clara, “would you like. 


Шар?” 
Some of the trots, who had played before, 


thought they would. Others, who had not, did . 


not know much aboutit. Baby said *Goo-goo!" 


which might mean anything you like. Baby 


was the tiniest trot at Clara’s party, and ready 


for anything in the way of fun 2 might. * 


ХУЛЛЫ 
„СУ 


come along. 

se^ rr ae you,” said Clara. * Mother's Euh 
and this pretty cracker shall be the forfeits. 
Which shall be yours, Nellie! Pretend you 
know." | 

“The ВЕ ТАС вала N ellie. Nellie loves to 
pull crackers and hear the bang. 


asked Lucy, after the trots had 
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She likes the nice sweeties inside as well. 
“Kneel on the hassock, and shut your eyes,” 


said Clara. “Now here's a pretty thing, and a 
very pretty thing, and what shall be done to 
the owner of this prety thing?” The trots stood 
and stared. 


соло ” вала Baby, and held up his face 
to be kissed. 

* She shall kneel to the prettiest, ios to the 
wittiest, and kiss the one she loves best," said 
Lucy. “That 16 what you have to do, Nellie.” 


FORFEITS. 21 


“ Mother is the prettiest, only she isn’t here, 
and I don’t know what wittiest means, but 
everybody loves dear Baby best of all,” said 
Nellie, as she kissed. him. 

And though Clara laughed, and said Nellie 
had not done her forfeit properly at all, she 
helped her pullthe cracker, with a splendid 
bang, and told her she had earned the sweetie. 

^ Now me! It's my turn now!" cried Lucy. 


THE ФАВАУАМ. 
‘Here in England, when we want to travel л we 
simply pack up our boxes and drive with 
them to the railway station, and in a few 


42 THE CARAVAN. 


hours we are carried quite to the end of our 
journey, but in eastern countries, where there 
are no railways and few roads, and where 
bands of robbers are always on the look-out 
for plunder, and where wild beasts prowl 
around, travelling is full of dangers and hard- 
ships, and journeys take up weeks and some- 
times months. | 

When Eastern people want to travel, they 
sometimes have to wait many days for a pass- 
ing caravan, which they ask permission to 
join. .A caravan is a large travelling party, as 
shown in the picture. | 
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Тот» ROSES. 


Тот has a rose-tree. Her very own. 
4. “Nobody may pick my roses, 
| TA because they all are to stay for 
i mothers birthday,” she said. 
Н Mother loves rose-buds, but Tot 
likes large roses best “What 
makes the rose-buds open?" she 
asked father the day before the 
birthday. 

“Sunshine and rain," he said; *bu* never 
mind if your buds are notall open, Tot. Mother 
шал like them just ав well. id 
_ “Sunshine and rain,” thought Tot. “ My tree 
has had sunshine all day. I ’spect it wants 
some rain.’ 

lot brought a watering-pot. It was very 
heavy, but she managed to carry it. “Oh, 
dear!” cried Tot, “тау roses аге so high! Т can’t 
nearly reach them.” 

Another trot to the house, and Tot came 
back with an old chair. Up she climbed and 
held the pot over her tree. It was so heavy! 
Father was digging not far off 

“Take care, Tot!" he cried, and ran to her. 

Too late! The chair tilted and over went Tot, 
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UP SHE CLIMBED AND HELD THE POT OVER HER ТЕЕЕ. 


TOT'S ROSES. 25 


crash upon her rose-tree, watering-pot and all. 

Poor Tot! She had thorns in her face and 
hands, and the best bough of her tree was 
broken right off Father took out Ше thorns, 
and held Tot close in his arms till she felt 
better. Then he picked up the broken bough, 

“We will gather the flowers, and put them 
in water to keep fresh for mother," he said, 
“and next time you water your tree, Tot, 
water the root like I do. Don't sprinkle the 
blooms to make them come out quick. Why, 
Tot, when we give you nice bread and milk, to 
make you grow a big girl, you take it 11 your 
mouth—we don’t put it on the top of your 
head.” | | 

And in spite of her trouble, Tot began to 
laugh. 
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Tue Donkey. 


In England, even boys think it clever to do 
cruel things to a donkey, and too often the 
donkey’s master does more cruel things still. 

His master gives him hard work, little to 
eat, and many blows; and when the poor beast 
has been dragging his cart about all day, and 
goes home hungry and tired, he gives him no 
corn for his supper. 

There are some countries where the people | 
treat donkeys much better than we do in 
_ England. In those countries the poor donkeys 
grow bigger and stronger than they do here, 
and are even more useful than horses posue 
they can bear great hardships. 


<. - “с> "емеше > 5 

“BRIGHT EYES, ” OUR opa ANNUAL. Have you read «Ввгант Eyes”? It is one 

of the most attractive books ever published—absolutely full of most charming pictures, and. 

the stories are simply delightful. “Briant Eyes” in daintily coloured boards at 3s. is gold: 
by all booksellers. It is issued every October. 2 


WHOSE FAULT? ey: 
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“FINE FUN BRUCE HAD BEEN HAVING.” 
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Мүнове FAULT? | 


“Он! oh! oh!” cried Belle. “See 
what Bruce has done! Only 
look at my dear Lilla! I shall go 
and get father's stick, to beat 
you, Bruce." 

Fine fun Bruce had posa 
having, when he found Belle’s 
doll, Lilla; lying on the stones 
in the yard. 

Belle felt better when she had had a good 
cry, and told dear mother all her trouble. 

“Yes, you may take it" said mother. “But 
be quite sure whose is the fault of poor Lilla's 
sad state, before you use the stick. " 

“Bruce,” said Belle “І was going to whip 
you, but now I am not. You are only a big 
puppy, and did not know апу. better "unen 
you spoilt my dear Lilla. It was my fault. I 
ought not to have left her on the ground in 
your way.” | 

Bruce wagged his tail. 

* Forgive me, dear Belle. Let us be friends 
again,” 5 seemed to say. = | 

Belleput away the stickand gave Brucea hug. 

“We love each other, Bruce! 1 forgive you.” 


THE SWING. 


Jug SWING. 
For a summer holiday | 
Who would wish a better thing, 


Better play for sultry hours _ 
Than a leafy, sheltered swing ? 
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Happy hours Ше children pass, 
_ Pussy is more hard to please, 
Swinging's not so bad, she thinks, 
But poor fun to climbing trees, 
Darting where the leafy boughs 
Rustle in the summer breeze! 
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DORA AND |: 


“Ви still, Pussy! . Oh, how 
ur you arel . You have 


“ Me-ew !” said. poor puss. She 

қ did not like being dressed іп Ше 
dolls long clothes at all. She stretched out о 
the sharp little claws that had already made 
a sad hole in the pretty lace cuff. 

“Be quiet, Kitty!” said Dora, giving her 
ashake  *Now I am going to put on your 
sash." | | 

Dora tied it tightly, making poor puss still 
more uncomfortable. Puss tried to get away. 

"Oh, you mustn't slip down on the floor! 
Youll make the dress all dirty! Х ow the 
hood. Dear little Baby! Baby!” 

The strings were short, and the hood was 
too small for Pussy’s head. But, forcing it on, 
Dora tied it tightly under the kitten’s chin. 
This wastoo much. With a frantic * Мп-алолу 
a wild wriggle of the hind legs that tore a 
large place in the skirt of the frock, and a 
stroke from the fore-paws that left long red. 
scratches on Погав arm, Puss broke away. . 

“Nurse! nurse!” screamed Dora, “see what 
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DORA AND KITTY 


THE DEAREST FRIENDS. 


зе рока AND KITTY. 


that naughty kitten has done. Nurse! 
Nurse!” | | | 

Nurse was notfaroff. Shesoon came But 
instead of pitying Dora, she said, * Look at the 
poor kitten! See what the naughty girl has 
done. How you do tease and torture that poor 
puss, Miss Dora! I wonder she puts up with 
you as she does." 

Nurse picked up the kitten, undressed it, and 
Dora ran crying to Grannie Grannie did pity 
the poor arm. She put some mice cold 
cream to make it well, and kissed Dora ever 
so many times. | 

"I don't love Kitty any more!" sobbed 
Dora. "I won't play with her again!" 

Grannie gave Dora another kiss “Kitty 
doesn't like to play dolls," she said. * What 
does Kitty like?" 

“Kitty likes to run after a ball, and things 
tied to а string," said Dora 

“Well” said Grannie, “suppose you were 
to play at what she likes. Puss is only a cat, 
you know, and cannot understand what you 
want her to до But you are a little girl, 
with a head that can think, and a eun that 
can love and be kind." 

Grannie tied a nice cork to a Jong piece of 
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string. Andif you were to see the fun Dora 
and Kitty have with it, you would say they 
were the dearest, merriest, friends in the whole 
wide world! : 


2 Новн-л-вув, Baby ! 
On the. tree-top, 
When the wind blows 
The cradle will rock !— 


Runs the old rhyme, but here you may see 
А bonnie shawl hammock for baby and me! | 


аг . BUSY PUSSIES. 


“THE BELLE.” 


“Is she not a splendid _ 
craft, | 
Sailing on the true salt = 
sea ? | 
See her hull her tiny 
mast! Б 
‘Belle’ we call her, 
. after me." 


Busy Pussies. 


‘Every place was full except 
Miss Minette’s, and Mr. Tom 
Pussy-cat, the teacher, was 
surprised. Minette was the 
very last he would have ex- 
pected to play truant... Tib is 
an idle cat, but even Tib was 

Dr and sat, holding the book close to his 

little black nose, studying “How to catch mice- 

and eat them properly," as quiet and. indus- 
trious a kitten as you could wish to find. Not 
that Tib cares very much about the first part 
of the lesson. Anyone may catch the mice 


* PLEASE, SIR, I'VE CAUGHT THEM ALL." 
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while Tib sleeps in the sunshine, ог runs after 
his tail. Tib will eat them fast enough. School 
was nearly over, when Mr. Tom saw Minette 
come in. “ Minette,” he began sternly. “Mew!” 
said Minette. “Please, sir, I found a mouse-hole, 

and please, sir, I watched till the mice came 
out; and please, sir, I've caught them all, and 
brought them for you." | 

Oh, what excitement! over went Snowball’s 
inkstand. Down went Tabby’s book. Greedy 
Tittums even slipped from his seat and came 
‘slyly creeping under the desk, in hopes that 
one at least of the mice might come 19 his 
share. Mr. Tom's face cleared. | 

“ Ahem!” he said, “I think I will н you 
for playing truant, Minette, as-you have not 
been wasting your time in idle play. And— 
yes—I will give you all a holiday this after- 
noon. Try, my dears, to be as clever and 
generous as Minette.” 

“ АП very fine!” cried Tib, as he “нус! some 
dry leaves, when school was over, “Pm not 
going to bother myself catching mice for old 
Tom! Why didn't he hand some of those over 
tous? He might have given us a lesson how to 
eat them properly.” “Oh, Tib!" cried Minette. 

: But Tib only laughed and ran away. 


ТНЕ SELF-WILLED SHEEP. 37 
THE SELF-WILLED SHEEP. 


There was once а flock of sheep which was 

under the care of one of the best of shepherds. 
One foolish little sheep got it into its head 
that 16 was a very hard thing to be following 


| 


DES 
US a А 


all day at the shepherd's heels, whilst there 
was such a wide and beautiful world to see and 
to enjoy. So one day it slipped away from the 
flock. The good shepherd soon missed the 
sheep, and at once he left the rest of his flock 
and set off to find it. He called again and 
again as he hunted about everywhere for the' 
missing sheep. At length he heard something 
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like a bleat; it was very faint. Не followed 
the direction of the sound and called again, 
and there was another feeble bleat. There, 
fast in a thicket, stood the foohsh sheep, 
panting and exhausted, his dry tongue hanging 
far out of his parched and open mouth, and 
quivering in every limb. хан 
“Dear, foolish sheep!" said the pitying 
shepherd, and, weary though he was, ‚ he carried 
it back to its home. 


JUST THE АМЕ! 
ха << Iris the most splendid сате 
you ever saw in your Ше, 
mother," cried Hoppy. 

* Tt is a game that must 
have been made on purpose 
for us!” cried Jumpy. 

“But what is it ? asked 
Mrs. Kangaroo, looking ata . 
rope with a wooden handle at each end. 
“What do you do with it? I never saw 
anything like it before." Е 

“No more did we!" said Норру, “ but. this 
morning we crept along to the place where all 
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much of them. I believe they were afraid of 
us at first.” — | | 
“Not a bit! Don't you believe it," said Mrs. 
Kangaroo. “Now look here. Show us what 
that wonderful new game is." | 
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learned. Even -baby 
wanted to leave the safe shelter of mother's 
pouch and share the fun. If the farmers 
children could have seen how many times Hoppy 
and Jumpy ‘kept up” they would have been 
astonished. Don’t you think so? | 
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those trees have been cut down, and the bush 
cleared. You know where І mean, mother ? " 

Mrs. Kangaroo sighed. “Only too well! 
Your father says we must move. He is afraid 
people are coming to settle here, and they are 
too dangerous neighbours for us." - 

^ Well, mother,” Hoppy went on, “there 
were two of the queerest little creatures with no 
nice fur and no tails, jumping over this, while 
two big creatures, very much like them, turned 
14 round and round under their feet. Oh, it 
was splendid! Jumpy and I went up close to 
look, but as soon as they saw us they ran away. 
We picked it up, but in а minute they came 
back. The biggest one had a stick that he 
pointed at us. Such a strange stick. Fire 
came out of it; and we ran home as fast as we 
could. ” | | | 

“Oh my children!” cried Mrs. Kangaroo, 
“ That was a gun. What ап escape you have 
had! Your father is quite right. We must 
move away from here this very night. ” 

“So those funny creatures were people,” said 
Hoppy, when he found himsef in the new 
home father had chosen at some distance from 
the farm in the bush. “Well, I don't think 


OUR FRIENDS. Е 


(un FRIENDS. 


THE farmer was angry because the crows. 
came into his cornfields and ate some of 


CROWS IN THE FIELD. 


the corn, so he told his men to shoot them 
all dead. 
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Next year the farmer’s crops were eaten up 
by caterpillars and slugs. Oh, how sorry he 
now was that the crows were all dead. 

The farmer had forgotten that all b ed 
the winter crows eat up his enemies the 
insects, and so prevent them from multiplying. 


їг GOLDFISH 


o to take ane pr ne things 
out of the big glass globe to 
play with them. 21 thing that 
Aunt Lydia would not allow - 
on any account. Lyddie has 
oen Ds ed, coaxed, and pouted in vain. 

ОЕ о, Lyddie pet!" auntie has said. 
“You must not touch my. pretty fish. If I 
were to take them out of the water, and give - 
them to you, they would die." 


Auntie dressed Lyddie in her best frock one 
day. Itis not time to put on your hat yet,” 
she said. “But I am going to take you to the 
Crystal Palacc. You will see a beautiful glass 
fountain, and ever so many g gold fish there.” 
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A STURDY PULL. 
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Auntie went to look out a train, and Lyddie | 
was left alone. She went to the goldfish. 
* Wouldn't you like to go to the Crystal Palace 
and swim in the glass fountain?" she asked. 
“Т will take you in my pocket. Aunt Lydia 
would not say you would die in the fountain." 

Lyddie climbed on a hassock to reach the top 
of the globe. A sturdy pull : 

Oh! Pa. | It has rolle dover ,wetting her fr om 
head to foot, and smashing itself upon the Se 
carpet. What asight for Aunt Lydia to see 
when she came back! 

Lyddie was put to bed. 

“ТЕ deserved me right not to go a the Crystal 
Palace,” she sobbed to nurse. “Tt deserved me 
quite night, for Auntie always says. don’ t 
touch the fishes. Only I didn’t mean to be a 
naughty girl. I meant to give the fish a treat." 

Auntie has quite forgiven Lyddie, but the 
little girl is still sorry and. ashamed when she 
looks at the empty table in the window, where 
the pretty fish-globe used to stand. 


4) LOGSE “GATE; 


SOMEBODY FOUND HIM THERE. 
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А host CHILD à 


Down the street, and into a shop. | 
went Trot, holding a penny . 
tightly in his hand. He 
pointed to a large sugar-frosted 
cake. ‘ Wants that for Muvver, 
please!" he said, laying his 
penny on the counter. The 
shopwoman laughed. 

“That isn’t enough to buy | 
such a cake," shesaid. “ Here 


child, you can have one of these buns if you er 


like.” 
“ For Muvver," said Trot gravely, rolling T 
carefully іп his pinafore. 
— - Some rough boys stood at à corner. “ Hullo, . 
young un!” cried one of them. “What's in your 
pinny? Lets look!" In a moment the 
pinafore was unrolled, the bun snatched out, . 
and away ran the boys. Poor Trot! His bun | | 
was gone, and what was worse, he had lost his _ 
way as well Crying bitterly, his little feet. 


wandered till he could go no further, and | 


sitting down under a railway arch he sobbed 
himself to sleep. Somebody, who had little 
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ones of his own at home, found him there, | 
. and gently lifted him from the hard cold ae 
ground. 

Mother had been frantic when she NET 
her Trot. She had searched the streets in 
 . vain, and was just going. to the station to ask 

af the police had found а lost child when what 
should she see, in a gentleman's arms, but Trot. 
himself. 

— TTrot with a big bun in each hand, and look- 
ing as gay and happy as if there were no rough. 
bad boys ш the world, and you couldn't get lost. 
even if you tried. 

_- How Ттобз mother thanked the kind 
gentleman she never knew. But he seemed to | 
. understand it all just as well as if she had been 
able to say what she would have wished, instead 


/., of only— 


“Thank you, sir! Thank you for all your 
| goodness to the child ! My itle. Trot! My 
little Trot ! " 


48 E e THE ROE AND THE HIND. 


Ep" Қос AND THE Нико 
Ї ог at that love- 
ly creature with 
horns. What is it 
called? It is a roe, 
a kind of deer. 
Look! there are 
two more, but they 
have no horns. 
What are they 
called ?. Ж. | | 
They are hinds. The roe is the father deer, 
the hind is the mother deer, апа the Xu 
hind is the baby deer. 


Where the deer 
lives lions and 
tigers live; but the 
deer can run so 
fast that he is not 
often caught and 
eaten by those 
terrible lions and 
tigers. 


LINS FOOD) 


ЕТЕРІ For INFANTS 
. and INVALIDS. | 


8 


48, LouisE Roan, 

*WATER LANE, STRATFORD, E. 

“ February 1. 

“вав Sm, І enclose you а photo of our 
baby girl, Dorothy Gentle, she having been fed 
on your Food. for the last twelve months: 
Being obliged 50 resort to the feeding-bottle, I 
was recommended your food by а friend of 
-miné.. The photo was taken when she was six 
months old,and I think you will see by the 
condition of the child it will speak well for its 
excellency. I have always persuaded my 
“friends to use it, as I am sure it cannot be too 
highly recommended for infants. 
_ “Yours faithfully, 


MELLINS — 
FOOD BISCUITS. 


(Manufactured by Carr & Co., Carlisle, specially 
for С. MELLIN. e ; 


For Children after Weaning, the Aged, Dyspeptic, 
“and for all who require a simple, nutritious and- 
sustaining Food. 


DIGESTIVE, NOORISHING, SUSTAINING. 
Price 2s. and 3s. 64. per Tin. 


MELLIN S EMULSION 


COD LIVER OIL 


CURES COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, ETC, 
FOR CHILDREN AND ADULTS. | 


Price 2s. Gd. and 4s. 6d. per Bottle. Sample Size, 18. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES. 


AN ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET ON THE FEEDING AND REARING OF INFANTS. 


2 . © А PRACTICAL AND SIMPLE TREATISE FOR MOTHERS. 
Containing а large number of Portraits of Healthy and Beautiful Children, together with Facsimiles of 
Original Testimonials which are of the greatest ТОЛЬ to all mothers, to be had with samples, free by post, 
on application to 


MELLIN’S FOOD WORKS, Stafford За PECKRAM, S.E. 


WORLD-RENOWNED | 


HAIR PRODUCER & RESTORER : 


USED BY THOUSANDS DAILY. 


118 SUPERIORITY IS- UNSURPASSED. 
PRODUCES 5 


LUXURIANT HAIR, WHISKERS, 
AND MOUSTACHES. 


Prevents the Hair пара off ana Turning Grey i9 


WORLD-RENOWNED : REMEDY 
BALDNESS. 


For curing Weak апа Thin Eyelashes. 


“Preserving, "Strengthening, and 
Rendering the Hair beautifully Soft. 


Forremoving Sourf, Dandruff, %с: also 1 | 
for restoring Grey ! Hair to its. original 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE BEST. 


“Tear Sir,—After trying several. hair producers and 
giving yours а fair trial, I must acknowledge it-to be the 
. BENNETT. 
е 19, Gloucester Place, Liverpool." 


AN ANXIOUS FATHER SATISFIED. 


“Sir, —I am: pleased. to testify to the efficacy- of your 
‘Harlene. Му little boy (44 years old) has had a-bald place 
оп Бре back of his head from his-birth.--I gpplied the 
*Harlene' to the place daily, and the result has been most 
satisfactory.” 


Name and address suppressed by: desire. Original may be seen. 


colour; it is without a rival. == 


A DISTANT FRIEND. 
*"Dear-fir,—I received the *Harlene':quite safe, and I 
am very pleased with the effect upon шу hair; kindly 


| forward another large bottle: 


~~ Private ARTHUR: HARRIS. 
Kuse-el-nil Barraca; Cairo, Egypt.» У 2485 


AN EXCELLENT HAIR DRESSING. 


* Sir, —Kindly-forward another bottle of ‘Harlene. I like 
itimmensely. I think 16 an excellent Sd for the hair, 
and preferit to any other, Mrs, ROSE, 

Lower Heywood, Banbury, Oxon; "t 


Physicians and Analysts pronounce it to be Perfectly Harmless and devoid B ~ 
ofany Metallic or other Injurious Ingredient. 


IS NOT A DYE. SPECIALLY PREPARED FOR TOILET. USE. 


1s. 2з. 64., and 53. 6d. per Bottle, from Chemists, Hairdressers, and Perfumers all over the 
í + - World ;. or sent direct on receipt of Postal Order. 


22 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


EDWARDS AND 00, 96, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.0. | 


= WORTH A GUINEA AU BOS Зургаа. 


ВЕЕСНАМ 5. PILLS. 


) 


| 


FOR ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. | 


( 


х 
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«QVOUSY ЧО ‘AWOH LY “ЯӘҮШІ00 ЯН ‘MOVIVA HHE UOH | 


Advertisements supplied by John Н, Lile, Advertising Contractor, 4, Ludgate Cireus, London, E.C. 


TAKE ONE!” : E 


BEECHAM’S PILLS um 


Have been beforé the public for half-a-century, and have achieved the greatest sale от any Proprietary Article ; and 
what can be found more impressive in argument than—no medicine has yet been found to equal them 
for counteracting the ills for which they have. so long been recommended. 


5  BEECHAWS TOOTH PASTE 
Will recommend itself; it is efficacious, economical, cleanses the teeth, perfumes the breath, removes tartar, 
prevents decay, and is a pleasant and reliable dentifrice. ВЕЕСНАМ” 5 ТООТН РАЗТЕ is put up in 
collapsible tubes. Of all Druggists, or Bon the Proprietor, for E. postage paid. 5 


EDWARDS | 


WORLD-RENOWNED 


LIA HAIR PRODUCER 4 RESTORER 


USED BY THOUSANDS DAILY. ITS SUPERIORITY 18 UNSURPASSED. 
PRODUCES 22 


LUXURIANT HAIR, WHISKERS, 
AND MOUSTACHES. 
Prevents the Hair Falling off anc Turning Grey. 
WORLD-RENOWNED REMEDY 
BALDNESS, 


For curing Weak and Thin Eyelashes. 


Preserving, Strengthening, and 2 
Rendering the Hair beautifully Soft, 1 


) For removing Scurf, Dandruff, ёс: also 07) 
"BA for restoring Grey Hair to its original Ж 
; colour, it is without a rival, ( 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE BEST. А DISTANT FRIEND. 
“Dear d УЕ aL OS аа “Dear Sir,—I received the ‘Harlene’ quite safe, and I 
giving yours a fair trial, І must acknowledge it to be the am very pleased with the effect upon my hair; kindl: 
8. BENNETT, | forward another large bottle. Е у : ES 


est. 
19, Gloucester Place, Liverpool.” Private ARTHUR HARRIS, 


Kuse-el-nil Barracks, Cairo, Egypt." 


AN ANXIOUS FATHER SATISFIED. 


“Sir, —I am: pleased to testify to the efficacy of your 
‘Harlene. My little boy (44 years old) has had a bald place р 3 АМ EXCELLENT HAIR DRESSING. 
on the back of his head from his birth. I аррНей the | “Sir, Кіпа]у forward another bottle of ‘Marlene? I like 
*Harlene' to the place daily, and the result has been most it immensely. I think it an excellent dressing for the hair, 
satisfactory.” and prefer it to any other. = Mrs, ROSE, 
Name and address suppressed by desire. Original may be seen. | Lower Heywood, Banbury, Oxon." 


Physicians and Analysts pronounce it to be Perfectly Harmless and devoid 
of any Metallic or other Injurious Ingredient. 
IS NOT A DYE. SPECIALLY PREPARED FOR TOILET USE. 


18., 2s. 6d., and ӛз. 6d. per Bottle, from Chemists, Hairdressers, and Perfumers all over the 
- World; or sent direct on receipt of Postal Order. 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


EDWARDS AND C0., 95, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, Ү.С. 


WORTH A GUINEA A вох 


BEECHAMS PILLS. 


“ІҮОНЯҮ ЧО "NOH LY “ЯӘУІІ0О0 AHL ‘MOVIVA THL YOA 


London, E.C. 
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` TAKE ONE!” : 


cl BEECHAM’S PILLS 


Have been before the public for half-a-century, and have achieved the greatest sale oy any Proprietary Article; and : 
what can be found more impressive in argument than—no medicine has yet been found to equal them 
Ў for counteracting the ills for which they have so long been recommended. : 


BEECHAMVOS TOOTH PASTE о 


Will recommend itself; it is efficacious, economical, cleanses the teeth, perfumes the breath, removes tartar, 
prevents деову, and is a pleasant and reliable dentifrice. BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE is put up in 
collapsible tubes, О? all Druggists, or from the Proprietor, for 18, postage paid. 3 
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